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THE SNOW STORM.

(PUBLISILED BY BRQURST.)

The cold winds s the mountain high,
And pathless was the dresry wayl

Amid the chearless hoprs of night,

A mothor wandored with her child ;

As through the drifted snvw she preat,
The babe was slecping on her breast,

And colder still the winds did blow

And darker bours of night eame on,

Aud deeper grew the drifts of snow,
ierlimbs were ohiled her strength was gapoe
Oh! God she eried in sccents wild,

If T musi peri-h save my .qhild.

Blie stript the mantle feom ber hiroast,
And bore hor bosom to the storm,

And round her child she srapt the rost ;
And smiled to think her babe was warm,
With one oold kiss, one tear she sped,
Then sank upen ber suowy bel.

A dawpy traveller ﬂauing by,

As she lay benesth her snowy valo,

The frost of death was in her eyo;

Her ohecks were Lard nnd cold snd pale,
He moved the robe from off the child,
The babe looked up nnd sweetly smiled.

‘A SAlerey Shetch.

Love in a Printiyg Oftice.
¥ onse Leard up old Jour, remark that
n prioting office was no place for love-mak-
ing, and I have since experienced the truth
of Lis observation —being now pericetly
vonvinoed that the jfower of love can never
Lloom in (he midst of types, stands, aud
printing ink,

It was my fortune onoe to sojourn for a
fow.duys in the vi)lage of B——. Direot-
ly opﬁnuiw the office wns & protty white
vottage., with roso kbushie clambering
around the eascmept, apd I was not long
io making the discovory that the ofqresaid
white cottage with the rose shaded window,
eontained a,fair inwa e—n fower, whese
beauty far outshone tho roses that elustered
arvund he window. Lhe was a little,
blue eyud, ssucy looking oreature of some
sizteen summers, BShe was the bglie of
isho villago, Iler namo was Mary—swect,
poetic Mary,

o Aave a pactic passionSor the mame of Mary"

It was a beawifol summer morping, snd

1 badraised the window to admit the epol

breese from the flower docked fields, and |

it was vot long before I perceived that the

side of the Court

’ % twist wy ama around bor waist, and in
| struggling to free harnolf, she upset a galley

| of editorial, a long article on the Oregon |

question.  Nothing daunted, 1 made at
hor agein, This gime 4 was more success-
ful, for I obtained a kiss. By St. Paul!
it was n sweet one, and the little witch
| bore it like o martyr, she never serecamed
onge; but as I raised my lips from hor's,
she lifted her delicate little hand, and gave
me & box on the ears that made mo see
anore stars than ever were viewed by Her-
| schel thro' his big telescope, Somewhat
nettled, and my cheeks smarting with puin,
I again seized her waist and said, “Well,
if you don"ilike it just take back the kiss,”
Blio made a degperate struggle and as she
jerked herselfl from my arms, her fopt
struck the laypot, and over it went! A-
nothor gallye of editorinl was sprinkled
over the floor, ang in ber efforts to reach
| the door, her foot slipped and she fell and
in the effart to sustain herself, her hasd—
lilly-white hand—=the same little hand that
had come in contact with my ecars —ch,
horrible |—was stuek up to the elbow in
the ink Leg., Shade of Franklin! what a
ohange eamo overshe beauty of that Liand !
8he slowly drew it from the kog, dripping
swith iok, snd osked me what use I made
ofthetar ! Thegan to be seriously slaruied,
and apologized in tie best mapner I
could, and to my surprise she seemed rather
pleased than angry ; but there wos mis-
chief aflost.  As I steod surveying the
black coverinyg of Ler Jiand searcely able
to suppress a laugh at lis strange meta-
morphasis, sho quickly raised it un Ligh,
und brought it down **ker elap' upon wy
cheek ! Before I could recover frop my
surprise, the same little hand had again
descended, and again loft its inkylimprint
on.my cheek, '

“Why, Mary,” 1 excluimed, “what are
you about 1"

*1 thiuk you told me y#u rolled ivk on
the face ol the form,” with a loyg laugh,
and agsin her hand Lit upon my fsce, ra-
king me a broad slap in the very middle
of my countenance, and most wofully be
duubing my eyes,  Whith a st¢p and a
werry poal of laughter, sho skipped through
the daor. She turned baek when beyond
my rench, and with ber roguish faco peering
in at the door way, shouted back,

“1 @y, Charley, whut kind of o roller
does my hand make !

L1008, said I, Yyou take too much ink."

“Ha | ha 1" she laughed, “well good hye
Cliarley,— that's my impression, hal ha!”

I went to the glass and suryeyed my-
self for a moment, mod verily “bejieve I
could haye passed for n Guinea vegro
without the slightest difficulty,

“And so, saig [ to myself : this is love
in o printing offico, The devil fly away
with such love."

The next morping when the editor came
to the office, I rather ealoulste” Lo found
! things alittle topsy turvy. However, that
mude oo differeniec to me—for 1 “mizzled"
long before duylight.

I bore marks of the scenes for many a
duy, spd now whenever I soa o lady cnter

coutage window was alao hpisted aud the s printing office, I think of little Mary, and

aweet little Mary was seated-acar jt busily
cogeged with her ncedles,
little that moroing. By eyes constantly
wandered towards the coldsgo window,

where little Mary eat, and all sorts of |

strange and fantastie nepions whirled

through my faney—lighted brain, and I

keep my eyo on (he ink keg—snd though

I worked but | ghe were 8¢ beautiful ss Hebe, 1 would

| not venture to +touch her with a ton foot
pole.
Talk about loveip o boudoir—love on

began to think I felt & slight touch of what | Jight, and I am with your heart awdl soul

the poots oall love, sliding in at the corner

of wy heart.

A fow days passed away, and the chaunce
mado mo acquainted with Mary. Heavens!

she was s sweot creature—sho had s form |
shot eould heve shumed the famous ,Veaus |
do Medici, n chock that outblushed the|
richest peach—and a lip thit would have |
(tempted a beo from his hive on a frosty |
worping. I thought ws I gazed on  hier
mute admiration, that I had nover looked
Ehe
ueemed the embodiment of ull that is loyely

upon obe so exquisitely beautiful,

aud bewitehing,

Well time passed on and one day Mary

—but [ pray you by the ghost of Faust,
never to talk to mo about love in a Print

ang Office,
The Tomb of Juliet.
An Italion correspondent of the Journal
of Commerce, in, narrating his expericnce

CTOnN SAYS jem
| Iwent on.a Shaksperian research to see

is net a,mauseleum, but merely a coffin or
| trough of stoge, whose authentieity is per-
[ hipps as good as many other relies which
| have -roceived high sanction. Even the
| house of the capylets is pointed out, not

| Shun fhe Intoxicating Bowi.
{ The fate of the gifted Haskell, of Ten-
neasee, should be & warning to all young
jmen. He passod through Lonisville last
| week, in charge of friends, on his way to
the Lunntio Asylum pt Lexington, While
on the Frankfort cars he arose, and in the
most eloquent and pathotie terms appealed
to the gallant Kentuckians, among whom
he was, to protect him from the relentless
encmies he imagined were pursuiog him,
He becamo po excited and violent that his
friends wero forced (o confine him. The |
carecr of this gifted but unfortunate son of| prisoners here, of whom two hundred are
genius should bo knawn for the lessons | detained without hinving been triod, and on
which it teaches, From his earliest boy-| the mere suspicion that if thay wexa st
liood, suys the Nushville Banner, he huslibuty Ahey might commit some political
shown himself possessed of the highest erime. Many of these poor creatures have
order of talent, While at college he dis-
tinguished Limself a5 o poet and an orator. | grester portion of them belong to ghe bast
| His gradyupting speeoh is spokep of by | fumpilies of Bologma.
those who heard it as worthy of the im-| * In ench of the square rooms is a sort
mortal Prontisg inlbis palmiost dnys. He | of skylight, and as they are only ventilated
served his couutry on the battle field and | sbove from this narrow corridor, one oan
| in 4he halls of Covogress. It wus bis resi- imagine what a suffocating tempersturs
{denco at Washington thet confirmed upop || there must be, which is not improved by
| him those unfortunato habits which finslly German sentries patrojlipg through the
blasted his intellect, | whole night. These sentries parading past
He nt one time broke the fiery scrpent | the doors of cqrse provent the prisonars
from his hands and dashed it to the esrth. | sleeplng. Bpeilburg wags very bad, but it
To make his own reformativn complete, | is said thetthis prison of the Pope’s is far
and aid in lifting up others who Lnd fallen worse, It was in this prison that.sle cho-
[like himself, ke went shrough the State lera made such fearful ravages. The
lecturing on temperance, “Ihe tour was medicsl men acted properly, and pointed
{an eminently succossful and brilli nt ones  out how the.disouse might be easily miti.
| bis leatures being fully equal to those of | gated; but insead of this the governar of
I\Gough, whose cloquence has electrified  the prison uctunlly deprived politieal pris-
| thousands in this country, and in Tngland,  onera of light and sir. "T'bey wear the
But his old babits gained the mastery of same dross as the conviots, and pre chained
him again, snd his subsequent lifo has in o similar manner. ‘Fhey Lave ohaips
| boen byt a fearfal Tstruggle between his | on cach log, and in the centre is o ring;
appetites and his swbition—o struggle in and when they go to bed, through the ring
which it must be confessed, his appotilcs is put o chuio, and then the clnin is locked
hinve generally triumphed, So great, in- | to fhe bed.
deed, war his craving for artificial stimu. ; Aryeeen
Inuts that even while delivering his tompe.| 8@ To one visiting, after loug yoars of
rance lectures, ho made use of drugs,| absence, the village Le left in childhood,
sufficient in quantity and potency to burn ' everything seems to have grown ligtle with
vut the vitals of an ardinasy map, There | years;its ald, magnificent proportions have
was no subjget whotlier auvivnt or motery, dwisdled away j tie IONg-drawn avenus ur
grave or goy, upon which he did not con. other days, wppears to have .been shut
verse with fluency and clogueges. He | togethgr like n telescope, and the village
pussed, with the mwost carcless ense, from  has shrunkin its valley, like a dried flbert
the profoundest disquisition upon the dee- .in.jts shiell, The village.‘oreck'—1fgr what
trinos of the Bitle, the religion of Confucius, [ oll homlet was without it ?—is sirapely
o the Baconian philosophy, to the lightest | narrowed, and he wonders if the world hus

literature of the day. Ili_pdced grown #» very old, that its very

The Pope of Rome hass a prison ealled
Fort Urban, in whish ke confines political
prisoners, It is built on a small hill in

most disagrosable and unhealthy to be
found. OF the eruelties perpetrated in
this hell upon earth, whero God's vicoges
rent tortures men supposed to be his ene-

Drily News gives some horrible details.

{ men have left tho enrth poor; but never

the cantro of a pestilential marsh, und the | the moment before he died, was a beggar | nitor of Heaven.
site appears to have been welootod ps tho | at_the lgate, but inj & moment after Lis |
| denth his estate Lad grown so vast that the

mics, the correspondent of the London | in prospect of your grand inheritance !

‘ is incorruptible, undefilod, and fadeth not
“At prosent thers are cight houndred | away.

been confined for yenrs, and although r_.lmI

o "Tho Sabbath.
Lt us thank God for the Sabbath—the

onlm, quiet, soothing day of rost—the poor
Lozagys, | opo's Lolidsy from toil—the world's mo-

Good News:
No poverty thero! Milions of good

has ono ontered Hesven poor.
ns the duty of every one—thg poor espe-

haughty worldling, still surviving.in all this
sfiluenoe in comparison with him was o | should observe it with cireumspect.

penuniless pauper. O, poor beliover! rejoice Lot un give haviks, with grajefil eonl,
T bk whis senduth sil,
It To Him who bids the planets rofl,
T‘I;‘.dt:“.ﬂ.f [ .uln.}r“xll; o
welef ard s Py gles ogr joye,
m cam lllJ ||r5a‘| nriiut,
"T'in wng, 18 often, That alloys
‘T'he 1ot hin Moker hlest
While sunslive Nighti the boundioe sky
f; i dig ﬂrlll #teed jlie pod—
W !In gtare pind rainbawa Yive on bigh—
Let ungive thanks to Gad.

- eesee

It is really immonse, inostimablo,
uospeakable  Has it not been your en-
denvor to **lay up, for yoursell, trensures
in Heaven1” Why not oftener. think of

| results there! Fear vot, There is * gond

| news from that far country.” Unsuccess-
ful 85 you may have seemed on carth, your
licnvenly sehomes have sll prospered,

The trensury of God overflows with your

wealth, And it is safe—perfectly safo.—

Neither “ moth par rust” corrupts it; nor

soan thieves break through to steal it.—

Wareaver, it shall ingreasomeforever in-

creaso. As long as you live on earth, yop

may add to the principal, and its interest |
will multiply, beyond all computation, to|

a8 it i jem

it down.

all etacpity. Crosus .awas rich, Solomon
was rich,Luonlus was rioch, and the Roths- |
childs are rich; but the humblest heir of
God is richer far than all, It may be thet

self to somebpdy."

not barter the heritage of the most desti- ing a sick person with some nauseous drug

let it expend, snd fill and overflow with | ywo persons watoh together in a sick-room
bliss, Au the close of the short jouruey
through time, you will se eternity open
before you, all radinnt with the varicty of |
your boundless anl evdless possessions—
Be uot proud, indeed — slas, for she folly
of all pride!=but be gratcful, thankful,
hopeful and happy,—Stockton's Sermons,

— i et

pa A women's life was curiously pre

lay at the point of death, when as a las
resource, & vein was opeped in ler arm

Manns any Goapnvvec—Iv ne Lugy
siated in Bggton papers, that Messrs,
Chickering & Sons, the extensive piano-
forte.makers, employ some three hundred
meclianics and many laborers; that on a
late pny-day, in consequence of the non-
arrivul of funds due nt s distanee, they

: ' e _u; —

It is the interest as woll

cinlly—to Jeep the Babbath, The insti-
tution is o wise and boneficent oge, and all

i Kwery sohool boy knows thst a kite
would not fly uuiess it hind a string tying
It is just so with lila, The man
who is tied by a half dosen blgoming re-
sponsibilities and their mother, will make
| & higher and stronger fight than tho vgak-
elor, who, having nothing to keep him
| steady, is always flounderiog in the mud.
It you want to rise in the world, tie your-

Sirrixa ve wite TaE Siok.—The pre-
the stares yop liave already scoumulated sence of strapgers in the sick chnmber is
in Heaven would buy this town, buy the always unfaveruble to the repose of the
distriot, buy our country, buy the world— | patient, and the burning of lights renders
apd gtill bo comparatively untpuehed.— | anything like natural rest or sound sleop
Nay, thiok not this eztravagant! I would | jpnogiblo, Next to the sbsurdity of dos-

tuto of Christians for the whole globe and | ¢yory two or three hours, is that of pre-
all ito improvements, Liftup your heart; | venting his rest by watchers; and when

their conversation or whispering is often
worse for the patient than tho disesse itself

served by her husband, in Staffordsbire,
lately, by the process of transfusion, She

{ aud one in the arm of ber husband, &na a8
the blood flowed from the latter it wasi'
transmittedl by syitalile apparstus in the
veins of the wife. After seventeen onnces
lind been thus injeoted, .ihe pulse became!
perceptible, the colorless lips reddened, the
glassy eye brightened, aud she thankfully
were obliged to expend the funds in hand isaid, o1 am better.,” The case hns pro-

| uY REV, C. §. BPURGEON, OF LONDOX.

Lot ma tell you o story. T have told is
baforo § but itis a striking owe, sod mola
ot in & true light Loy casily men will be
brought, in times of danger, to believe in
& God, and n God of justico too, though
they hiave denied him before.

In the backwoods of Cunada there re-
sided a good minister, who one evening
went out o meditste, ns lsano did, in the
fiolds, He soon found himsell on the
barders of a forest, which ho entered, and

twalked along a track which bad besn
troddon before him ; musiog, musing still
{ until atlast the shadow of twilight gtlhem{

Awon;;;)p_ i BaR or it Mex. | sround bim, and began to think how'he
—1It strikes us thut thero is a “ world of | should spend a night in the forest.
wisdom” in the following quotatign—nbrief

He
trembled at the ides of remsiping there,
with the poor shelter of o tree into whish
he would be.compelled to climb.

On a sudden be saw a Jight in the dis.
tance among the trees, and imagining that
it might be from the window of some oot-
tage where he would fnd o hospitable
retroat, he hastened to it, and to his surprise
saw a space cleared, and trees laid down
4o make o platform, and ypop it & spoaker
pidressing & multitude. He thought to
himgolf, “I have stumbled on & compan,
who in this dark forest have sssembled
weorship God, and some minister is proach:
ing to siew atthis late hour in the eveniog,
concerning the kingdom of God and his
righteousness ;'* but to his surprise and
horror, when Lie ongio nearer, he found a
young man declaiming against God, daring
.| the Almighty to do his work upon Lim,
spouking terrible things in wrath agsinst
the Most High, snd venturing most bold
, | and awful esgortions concerning his own
disbelief in a futurestate. Lt was oltogether
# fingular scene ; it was lighted up By pine
kuots, which oast a plsre here and there,
- | while the thiek darkness in other places
still roignod. 'The people wera iutent on
listoning to the orator; and when he sat
t | duwn, thunders of applause wero given to
y | him, each one seeming to emulste the other

in his preise.

i‘ha&gﬁ: -the minister, “1 must not let
this pase; | must rise and speak ; the honor
of my Gogl apd his capse demands it."—
He feared to speak, for he knew not what
to say, having cume there guddenly ; bus
ke would have ventured Lied not something
elso ocourred, A pen of middle sge, hale

& spring seat sofa—love by mooulight, |
starlight, lamplight or any other kind of |

Varve or Time~When the Roman
Emperor snid, *'l have lost a day,” he
uttered o sadder,trpth than if he had ex-
clgimed, ‘I have loita kingdom.' Na-
poleon said that the reason why he beat
the Austzians was that they did not koow
the value of five minutes. At the eclebra-
ted battle of Rivoli, the confliot ssemed on
the,poiot of being decided ngainst Lim,—
Ho saw the critionl stage of affuirs und
iustautly took his resolution. e dis-
palehed w flag to héadquarters, with propo-
sals for an armistice. ‘The unwary Aus-
trians fell into the snare—for a few min.
utes the thunders of battle were hushed.—
Napoleon seized the procious moments,
while amusing the enemy with mock nego.
tin'ion, re=nrranged his line of baitle,
changed bis front, and in a few minutes

for the stern arbitrament of arms, The
splendid viotqry of Rivoli yas the result,
The great moral victories and Jdefests of
the world often turn on five minates, Crisis
oome, the not seizing of which is ruin—
Men may loiter, but time flieson the wing®
of the wind, aud all the great intorests of

.veivs are runniog dry; and bo fancies they
lisve been ‘setting’ the world overin ‘min-
ion,' that Nature stereotyped in ‘great
pics,’ and 8o now there is a poeket edition
of the village and the vale,

Ayverican Farmers.

There is oue ¢lass of men on whom we
oun yet depend, It is the same olass that
stood on the little green nt Lexington, that
gothered on the heights of Bunker Hill,
and poyred down from the hills of New
Epgland, and which wero the life bioced of
the nation, I mean the farmer, They
were never found trampling on law and
right; were 1 to commit my oharacter to
uny clags of mgp, guch as the world never
saw for honesty, intelligence and Roman
| virtue, sweetened by the gospel of Gpd,.—
| And when this nation quakes, they sod

was roady to renounce tho faros disoussion | their sons are those that will stand by the
! sheet anchors of pur libertics, and hold the

! ship ot ber moorings till she cut rides the

storms ——J, K. Pawl,

1
| =

| m@ A fow days sigeo n boy was. passing
| through the cars on the Cleveland and Erie
Railroad, handing out sdvertisemeyts of

in the redemption of watured paper, and

'grusned very favarably, and the womgn is

hud to forego paying their hands their ae- lruuu\'cring-
customed weekly allowance; that the men
thereopon met, copsulted together, passed
regolutipns expressing sympathy with and

———— et — —

to them a loan of six or eight thousand chant in Maine wus some years since assis-
I

R thus cogbled to sceureia handsome litile
Gextus.—Iutelloet gan’t bear fashiona-
ble refinement, and dies under it in one or
two geperations, If you would seleot u | his old friend, he posted up to Boston, with
youth who is likely to make his mark in the |:'l|:elld, wortgages and other property in
world, take gue who is carting mud in a | his hands, snd offered the whole to relieve

_elam-shell wagon, or building houscs in the | the friend who Lad helped him.
sand—and not the delicate baby who is|the business world is all selfishnese,
fondling o ehins lap dog on the pagler
ogrpet. Daniel Webster's father made a y .
eradle for little,Dan, out of a pine log with | %0 innocent and pure, as f-h.‘! B'N_I" of “f'
an axe sud auger | Lewis(Cnss was rocked |faney? It is the good tpirits which mani-
by his staid New Hampshire mother in a |fest their presence by the '!l‘eavcnl y expres-
socond hand sugar-trough.  Tho great | ¢ion on the diw‘-ine image. l‘lmy aot through
architeots for the zmauufacture of genius sre | the pure snd innocont mledjum. A:Td'oh |
Loverty and Demosracy, how wmore than kappy if in after I:_fe the
: Rtk ™ eogrossment of material things did not
A Bister's Love. drivo them away, that wo would always

More copstant than the evening star smilc as innoeently as in infaney,

Which mildly besms nbove— =
Than dindem — (O ! desrer fir g~ Mussulman writers speak of an

JIysaNcy.—Is there anything so lovely,

A Gexenrous Acr.—The Buston Piess
suys ;—A fact just oame to 1ny koowledge
confidence in their employors, und tendered | wortly relating in theso hard times. A wer-

dollurs, the procecds of their own savings, ted by n merchant of this city, and was

fortune, which Lo had earefully invested.—
Hearing a fow days ago of the failare of

Truly, |

and strong, rose, aud leaning on .his sted,
he suid, "My friends, I have & word to
speak to you to-night. I am not bound
to refute any of the arguments of the
orator ; | shall not eriticize his style; I
shall say oo king cooeerning what I-be-
Jiave to be the blasphomies be lins uttered ;
but I shall simply relste to you afact, and
after I have done that, you shall draw
your own conelusions. Yesterday I walked
by the side of yonder river ; | saw on ita
flood a young man in a bost.  The -bogs
was unmanageablo; it was going fast down
the rapids; Lo could not use the osrs, and
I saw he was not capablo of brioging the
boat to the shore ; I saw that young msa
wring bis bauds in agony ; by and by he
gave up the atteppt to save his life, koeel-
ed down, aud oried with desperate caruost-
ness, *O God, save my soul | If my body
‘onnn--u be suved, save my soul 1" I heard
| him confess that he hud becp a blasphemer;
1 board him vow that,if his life was spared,
| e would never be such again, I heard
hiun implore the wercy of heaven, for
Jesus Qlirist’s sake, and carnestly plead
| that bo might be washed in his blood.—
{liese mrms saved that young man from

| what is shown as the towb of Juliet. It

life are speeding on witly the sero and silent | ¥ Nothing to Waoyr," illustrated, A ludy
tread of destiny, romarked to a gentleman, “ That takes off
o the ladies, I suppose,”
wvintor, | “No," snid her friend, it only takes
4 - | off their dresses.”
;‘. mlln; in the season of abul;tlant BUOWS | pyan ¥ soplied the lady, “it is proper
and all the intousity of f:,ost.. ot Winter, |\ strip-ling shoald_poll-it,”
even io its goverest forme, brings go mony | =
|

soencs and cironmstanecss with it 1o interest A Man, whose ugp«nrm-eu indicated

I!.lm heart of the lover ?!' Nature and of his | (ja¢ Lie was sr.nggering' from the exgessive
fellaw-groaturos, that it pover ccagss to be | weight of & brick in his hat, being asked if
a subjoct of delightful observation and mo- | Lo was a 8on of ‘I'emperance, replicd—

sxpressed 8 desire to visit the printing
Alige. Good! thought I, what a chance |
L1l do it there, yes, there in the very midst
f the implements of mine ait—why
shouldn't 11 Love in & printing officow
¢h! Thero was something ju thet, and 1
resolved to try it ot all hazards,

Well, Mary eame to the office, aud T
explained to her the ures of the verious
imploments of the Mack ast!—the press
and the roller; the ink and the stunds, and
tho bozes of the A. B, O's, took an oppor-
tunity to smateh hor proity, lilly white
band, and sho drew it back, kuocking a
stiele full of mattor into pic!

41 wust bavo a kiss for that wy protey
oe,” wald I'; and atit!went. 1wansged

omitting the very window where the im.
|pnaiouad ‘ftomeo beheld the pter of his

adoration :

o, Hut saft, what ght throvgh you window breala !
& b the Easn, and Sudied wr 1o oun "

Who wishes to ' be told st Romeo is
ouly un invention, and the gentle Juliat
but & poet’s dream !
aro tho beings of imugination, and how
much deeper the impression .whiek the
.srones they moved in make upon the mind
than the dull erdinary relptions of life.

- A ;_uip_r.il._\;uiug\qiad Mj.ut..bu had

pothing to say, as teo much had been said
about it already.

ow real, after ull, |

to say why sentence ¢f dosth ghoald not |
be recorded against him replied : He had

' notouous us it is frequently ealled, the very
| variety of the weatber itself presents an
almost endless source of novelty snd beauty.

Come o aml close the linted door,
And shing thie cold withoon g
| And gaiher in pur wonied rigg

JTh wara fireside auout,

"Tin pleasure through thesn wintar nights
While winge nre plercipg enld,

Vo gather mund aue gwn Brosidae,
Whury werry tiles ore ald.

| There are three sovts of nobility—

divine, worldly and moral—the divine
idcpnnds upon the powers of God, the
: worldly upon the grostpess of our birtk,
the moral upon the liberty of eur mind,

pa~ Always doubt the rineeity of a

gic!’s loye when you see, her wjpe her wouth
| after you kiss ber.

‘‘Hie-no—no relution—not even an hic.
acquaiotenec,”
= R i

| Bronk marriage, the man is vory much
! ptruck with the woman, and afterward the
| woman is very much struck by the man.—
| Punch says itis a spyiking picoe of business
all through,

8 John the Larber is a bit of & phil
osopher. The other mgrning, while shav-
| ing one of.our merchants ho allowed that
| he would not need his head soratched, us
be could <o caguglh of that bimself these
hard thes,

s i =

@~ Every man that is capable of doing

a soeret injury, is a goward.

A sister's goutle love !

Brighter than dew drops on fhe roge,
Than noture's smiles more gay—

A living fouut, which ever flows,
Steeped in loves purcst ray.

Gem of the heart! Lifo's gilt djyine,
Bequeathed us from sbove,

Glad offeriog at affction’s shrive —
A sister's holy love !

e~ A youug lady. inguired of o sailor,
why o sbip was always called she?  Be-
oause, veplicd Jack, the rigging cogts u
thunderin’ sight more than the hull,

i

= Honesty is a term formerly used in
the ease of » man who paid for his news-
paper and the cont on his baek,

What causcs a girl the wost pleasure, to
hear yourself praised, or another girl run
down?

- LR
Wiy is n chicken-pio like & gunsmith's
store !  Beecause it contains foyliu piocos,
- -— —
par- '['o mseortain the weight of a hordo.
Put your tos under the noimal's foot,

Lavo in the Ark?  Dreseriod Puirs,

ignorant Arab, who, boing ssked how he the flood § 1 Pl"’-ﬂg"d-i_"' _1‘9,“3.‘1_‘. the bost
knew anything mbout the oxistenee of a |0 shore, and 5““_‘1 his life.  That same
God, repliod : ‘Just as [ know, by the tracks | Y0ung man bas just now addressed you
in the sand, whother a man or beast has [o0d °‘f“":§."“ Maker. What say you to
pussed there, so, when Isurvey the heaveos, ‘h‘:'r_ 8ira s ’

with jts bright stars, aud the carth, with | I speskor satdown. You may guess

its productions, do I feol the existonce and | What o shudder run through the young man
power of Gud.” himself, and how the sudicnee in one mo-

e ment chapged their notes, nnd saw that

The New York papors esution persons | after all, while it was u fine thing o brag
[in quest of work or situstions of any kind | and bravado against Almighty God on dry
agninst going to that city before next | land, and when danger was distaut, it wia

B

s~ What kind of sweatmoata did lh-‘q

Spring. They sny, there is not cmploy

| will be unable to obtain anything to do,

—emee -

Beoauss ho is going to u light,

-

‘ gy An honest farmer thus writes to the

| ehnirman of an Hoglish agricultural so

ity : *Gentlemen, please putwe down on |

| your list of eattle for a bull.!

@&t has beon said that grain is treated
m\\'hcn the head becomes \

like infants, hes
\hu\'y it is eradled—asnd it is

well thrasbed to rouder it fit for use,

-

ment for thosa that ore thero now, and ¢s- | near the vorge of the grave,
timates that on. the first of December there
| will be 100,000 persons in the eity who | to convince Lim that God must pudish him

g~ Why is n person ap anchiug. ® | bo turn not, He will whet Lis sword."
candle like & man getting ot his horse f— | y

generally

« | mot quite so grand to think ill of him whea

We believe
ilbcrc is enough eonscivmes in every man
| for his sin, and thst in every heart the
| words of Seripture will find an echo, L

e —
g An Irish gentleman st oardgoounting
the pile, exclaimed, “There's u shilling
. short, who put it in ¥

| p@™ Tho smount of specis in the Unitod
States at the present tinie is estimated at
#300,000,000, or equal to 12 in win
v | for overy wan, wowssy sud child in the

country,

\




